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ers and conferences and other movements of |
the manszers are officially manitolded on a |
trpewnier and sent down to the reporters’
room. This cuts off the interviewer, For
{: i= officially ancounced that all informa-
tion to be given ont will be thus sent down
to the reporters’ room. .
The spacious rooms below are thas the
exry avenues of pewn For every oaller
comes in tosee Colonel Haynie, and all sit
ground the reception room and smoke and
chat. Things seem to belie Colonel Tom
Carter's terse desoription of affuirs there
Yi= snid there was plenty of “‘h— and
barmony™ at 138
'n Opposite Sides of the Fenona

Colonel Tom Cavanavgh, who stands
guard over the Republican Zaoat 518 is a
fellow townsman of Hom. Bradley B. Smal-
Jev, of the Democratic aggregatinn at 139,
They ure likewise rsonal friends. Both
live st Burlington, Vi, whea they are at
home and not eacrificing themselveson the
altar of their common countrr. Colonel
Tom ealls his Democratic compatriot
*Brad" snd the latter calls his Republican
compatriot “Tom. ™

The other dar a lady of large pirth and
some 350 pounds avoirdupois relieved a
puir of Colopel Shepherd's stage horses
srom phrsieal prostrution, avd toiled up
the sristoeratic brown-stone steps of the

Republican mansion. It was a very hot
dar, and when the lady reached the outer
gnnctum and sunk into the nearest chair
the perspiration was trickling down behind
her ears, running in i tle rivalets down
her fieshy cireeks and dropping in miniature
waterfalls trom her nose and chin, Where
a!l this overflow went to was a poser, as the
blsck dress fit her like wax,

“Drenr! dear!” she gasped, “T"m all out of
brea hi”

Colonel Tom is accustomed to being ad-
drensed ns “lear” by the ladies and did not
Jose hix presence of mind  He rashed tor
the cooler aud brought a goblet of ice
water.

Col, Tam's Juke on Col. Drad.

“Thank wvon. Youars very kind,” said
sle when siie  bnad partucen of the reiresh-
Sug dransht,. “It is so dreadfully warm—
1 Brooklvn—why, it's posicively—I
wer to see—wiil yon please give me

-

just a little sup of the ice water again,
Colonel Tom supped her awmin, He

hended ner a fan aad got s gratetul smile

U retnra.

“Take vour time, madam,” said Colonel
Tom, in Lis most svothiug tose—""take vour
time."

1n & few minutes she came to sufliciently
to enter upon the ohject of her visit. *‘You
s 1'm trom Brooklyn—and 1"m one of the
Ladies' Reliet Comumittee and 1 thought I
woulag—=""

‘Oh, ecertainly, madam: certainly,”
quickly duterrupted Colonel Tom. *1 nn-
derstand. You stopped at the wrong place,
Quite natnral, but still an error.  What you
want todois to goto 149 Fitth avenue,
This is 518 Now =t 139 yon will find
Colonel Smaller, Colonel Bradiey B.
Emnlles, an excellent gentleman. He has
charge of all those things—Here, I'll give
vou Lis nawe on acard. The stage down-
town goes rizht to the door. Ask for

onel Smalley—he will fix you all right.”
HBUL" e—
“Let's see”—looking at his watch—
*you’il caton him juss mbout this hoar of
the dar. There'sa stage.”

And before the stuat relief lady from
Brooklvn could colleet her scattered senses
she whs ambling down the brown stone
stoop, and & mowent later was stuck in the
plage door.

flow Co'onel Brad, Got Even,

Colonel Smaller declines to say whether
fhe Ladies’ Relief Committee ever ot
there, or whether and how much he eon-
tributed to her relief; but the juference that
the echeme worked gathers strength irom
the fuct that a counter plot was immediate-
1y lnid and hatched a few days later.

Two pretty young ludies—one very young
lndv and one not o young, to be exact—
calicd ar Democratie hesdguarters They
bad vwo poste board boxes and passed into
the reception room snd modestly retived to
tie rear, where bland Jimmie Oliver,
Coionel Haynie and “Mickey" inspected
the contents of the bozes. There was con-
s drrable specnlation indulged in by those
in tront as to what they were
& Prhably earsets,"” suzgested one.

*ior Don Dickinson," said another.

i the menntime Smalley bappened to
poes that way and saw that they were cam-
yaizn badze designs for marching elubs and
w0 on,  Here was Smalley’s cpportuniiy for
revenge.

“You go right up to 518 Fifth avenve,”
said he, “and yon can make a deal. The
riage goes right to the door, A<k flor
Colonel Tom Cavansugh. You'll ind him
in the reception room. Tell him Smalley
sent you. "

*Is your name Smalley?” inquired the
elder young lady, fumbling in her pocket
for n eard.

“Yen, Bradley B. Smalley,” replied that
peotleman, his bright eves glistening
throuch those shaggy brows—'‘tell hbim
Borlier sent yon.”

“Wiy, good gracions!” exclaimed both
Isdies in chorus, “Colonel Cavausugh just

Bl Us Lo see _VUB.
The Advent of Sonthern Politicinns

It is @ significant fact that there are evi-
denees of politieal heiplessness down South
at present rarely if ever before presented to
a National Democratic Committee. The ery
for help eomes from three or fonr different
Btates. Tne sight of prominent Svutherners
ebout beadquarters used to bea rore one,
their section being able to take ecare of it-
sell. Lo other words it was “solid.”™ The
resuit was but & question of mnjorities.
Times have wonderfully changed when the
Bouthern S-ates begin to koock at the doors
of the Natioual Dewoeratie Commiitee and
beg tor Northern cash,  This change will
offset the similar Republiean difienlties in
Western and Northwestern locslities where
the old time Republican majoritics are
whittled down 10 a doubt.

The eampaiga poct has pat in his appear-
ance, officiaily. Personally his appearance
is not  all polite sad ricochet sogiety
eould wish—Dbeing a painful reminder of
the boading house hash conencted from
yesterday's leavings —but besea:h all his
disruise we know him. His scheme is to
organize a svstem of glee ciubs throughout
the country. He yearns for his country and
asquare meal. “Let me write my coun-
try's songs,™ says he, “and I care not who
holds ihe offices.” The camnaign poet is
bounded by no narrew lines of partisan
prejudices. He simply bursis forth in song
at so much a burst.  _And as he must burst
one way or snother anvhow, he will slop
over onany newspaper that will kindly
give space to his efiusions.  If the newsps-
pers will not print him there are penny
sheets sold on Park Row that will, But be
wvery properly thinks the wear and tear of
getiing rhywes on Stevenson’s front name
should be recompensed by the National
Commitiee,

Eamples of Campaign Poetry,
Boch efforts as these demand official reo-
©gnition:
From foree bills nnd bozus protection
This tax-burdencd conutry to fres

*1is our dowy at next isll's election,
S0 tiat in the Fear 'ninoty-tlires,

W hen the tourists from Enrape come over,
The lnir to explore, they'll espy

At the liead ot the peop o our Grover,
Ably backe! up by swmouch Ad In-L

“Elaunch Ad-la-i"" ought to attend 1o thi
too, another warble, Kicking up it musi
hieels tothe tuse of “Ta-ra-ra Boom-de-
Aye:

For Grover rend the sky!
Hooruy for Adlai!

Wheo winds of Mareh do blow,
Taoey'll vo the White House go,

And this chorus to 14 versss of polities,
“Marching Thiough Georgia:™

Ennrny, hooray, we'll shout our battle

i

ooray, hovry, or Grover and Adini;
Fe'll put them in the White House, then
won't Beany sigh;
We'll route the G, 0. P. in next November,
There may he some confusion in the cam-
paign poet’s mind with regard to the Demo-
cratic Viee Presidental candidate’s Biblies]
cognomen, but his bead is sound on the
main question:
Oh, hxve vou heard our cam song?
“Four more years of Grnvar:‘.."'n
A simpin ditiy and not lonﬁ
Endas “We'll be {a clover.
You ean just bet they will—maybe. Gro-
ver was mighty queer sbout his appoint-

Sucnts the last mﬂmunpdnm.]

found themuelves in the soup than in the
clover. Still, “clover” eannot be guite
ignored as a rhyme. )
Geiting Down to Family Matrers,

There is a good deal of domestic leaven-
ing in this politieal postrr—which, consid-
ered asa Democratic whole, deals chiefly
with the tariff and other solid unpoetical
facts, and a8 a Republican whole lays rather
too much stress upon the alleged defection
of David Bennett Hill, knifinz, et Take
these alternate samples as indicative ol the
campaizn poet's tender tamily relations:

CHORUS.
rWe hata ro beat poor Grover,

but still it has to ba

Repnnllun:-! We think a lot of Eanthie and
charming Mrs, C.

But we must keep the White
Hou-e .or littie Ben MeKee
CHORTS.
Three cheers for the year
"‘ninety-ahres,
Thnres cheers for the year

Demooratic : ‘ninaty-threa;
For then savy Ruthand Pa
Grover
Onst Grandpa and Baby Me-
hee,
And mueh more that is equally paintul
and squallv.

As ahbove remarked, there Isa rvthmic

tendency in the camnaign poet to bank
up Demoerstid disagreements. Tor in-
stance:

I'm Grover (leveland from Buffalo,
1 work my rhinker and never hiow;
I've zot my grin, and 1’1l siny riché thers,
While the lenders cuss, snd the leaders
/K onrT;
Itnke it serenely: I Knos my cnance,
1 hoid up the party by the seat of its pants.

This is an “allowable rhyme:"

Xo “erease of gonan,™ nor alive ofl,
Nor whisky from the stiil,

Can amooth the way or heal the fend
"Twix: Grover Casd Hil

Onv wears a pistol in his bels,
The otner, I believn,

Eeen<n knile stuek in his boot
And a rugor up hissireve.

We do not go to poetry for statistical
facis—uot to eampnizn poetry At least. The
campaizn poey goes to Henry Watterson for
his in this rippes:

Mine eyes have seen the glory of the whet-
thige of chie Knlles
It 18 duncing on tne erindstons with im-
patience orthe strife,
1t will have n tazor edge on, you can bet
your little life,
When Hill ;oes marching on.

Choris:

We are wallkinez thro' a slaughter house into
sl open grave, ete.
Hinglng the Chinzes on Tin,

There ix less gore—is really & kind of set-
*em-up- aguain hrsterical hilaritv—about this
verse of ten, hall of which consists of
“horrah” and “hurray:"

The Domoernts who hope o win

Will be boxed np in “American tin”

Antl we'll il feel gav

Whitle Banule holds down the ehalr.

Mr. E J. Seymons has just issned & book
of campaign poetry in the interests of the

tepublican party. Some knowledze of Mr.
Seymour's idea of poeiry and polities may
be enined trom the following verses from
different poems:
Thouzh he wears Grandpapa’s has,
It secms to fic Ll very pat:
He never goes oat apon o “hat,”
And always knows ju-~t “« here he's at,”
Ta v ra boom ter Reid,
We're cor ain to sneesed
With Harrison and Reid,
For they're the men we need.

(Repent.)

Tommy ?‘rn:o o little book In which he blow
s Jinrn,

How he held that Congress up to ridieule
wnd -corn,

How he waded into Cobb, for being fall of
cnrn,

Hurrab lor Tom Watson of Georgla.

Thorns:

:I:';rmn: Marrah! T wasn Democrat;

Hurrah! Hommoa! I don’t know waere T'm at,

Bat when I caccli o Congressman a talking
throogh his hat,

I'll show biim op, said Watson of Georgin,

On the whole, the campaign poat deserves
well of his eountry, as his is about the only
really patriotic campaign work that is
doue.

Hasn't Dogid=d Which to Lenve,

Colonel Lee Crandall, of Washington
City, able editor, political speculator and
prominent lender of the People’s party,is at
the Tmperial.

"N, sir; I am not visiting Republican
hesdguarters nor Democratic hediquarters,”
said he. “Ishould like tosece the brown
stone mansions with their gorzeous fittings
and high-snlaried nccupante,” he eontinned,
“if only to contrast them with the People’s
management, It is fitting and proper that
the plutoeratic powets should seek Fiith
aveinue in New York, Next to Wall street
it ix the most significant location. We have
no nationanl headqoarters Our headgnart.
ers are in the mddqlt nnd on the tended Geld.
And we nre searing these {ellows to death—
¥es, sir; searing them to Jdeatin*”

“Wihat States do you think you will earry
this (a112" T inquired. X

“IWe have not decided as vet what States
we will leave for the two old parties, We
will carry all of the States west of the
Misstasippi snd south of the Ohio, and
probably Maine and Iilinois. We will
leave nfew scaitering boroughs here and
there—jnst which ones we have not deter.
mined upon. There is going to be a shak-
ing up all round this fail—yes, sir, a shak-
ing ap ell roonnd. ™

Rival Deanties at Headqnarters,

Secretary Lewis F. McComans, of Repub-
lican headquarters, has been called thedu le
of that polities] establishment. Hiselaims
are not wholly founded on a white flannel
suit, Mr. McComas' style of beauty is un-
doubtedly of & hizh onier and goes in
Baltimnre, where handsome men are rare
and handsome women are plentifal. Bo
in New York we have men in the Bowery
who can knock him ont, though some of
these have, it is true, been taken in out of
the sunshine by the police. Mr. MeCamas
bhas a rival in his own offica. 1 diclike to
oall his attention to it tar fear of the eon-
srquences to one or both partiex This
rival is a young man named Smith—think
of that! XNota common, every day Smith,
but an aristoeratic H. Van V. Smith. 1
don’t know what “H. Van V.” stands for,
but it is =omething ‘way up on the
tree. Young Smith is private stenographer
to Colonel Tom Carter. He was with him
in the Land Office, and wich him Colonel
Tom Carter is ensbled to doa land office
business in New York. Smith is so hand-
eome that he dare not look out of the
window upon Fifth avenue for lear of the
disastrous eflect upon the belles that reck-
lessly promens's that thoroughfare. The
other day the handsome sten her for-
got himsell and gazed pensively out npon
the sidewalk just ss & couple of ludies
passed. Now one of those girls haunts the
neighborhood for & glimpse of Smith, One
of Colonel Sbhepherd’s siaze horses eaught
sight of him the other day, and stageering
slong for a few yards fell down and gave up
the ghost. In the early evening when
Colonel Carter is out of town voung Smith
comes down town aod decorates the front
of the Fifth avenue, Go ‘long with your
MeComases! They are not in it

Wunts Pay for the Slaves,

“The South will never be solid again
until we get paid for our niggers," said
Calonel Durbam, eminent Keuntuckian, at
Demoeratioc  headqoarters.  “When the
Democratic party puts a plank in its na-
tional plattorm pronouncing for pav for our
nigzers who were stolen from us by the
Emancipation proclamation, it will recsive
:lie undivided support of the Southern peo-
p &’l

‘‘Negroes and all?"

‘“Niggers and all—yes, sir. Every old
nigger 1u Keatucky would vote to go back
into slavery, for it would give him a ¢om-
foriable home for the rest of his life. What
we want is not slavery—we are betier with-
out it. But we want pay for those niggers?”

“The State of Indiana is to be lively
fghting ground this campaign,” said Hon,

. D. Bynum, of the Hooster Cowmon-
wealth. “The skirmishing has already be-

un, I think Harrison would rather be

efeated for the Presidescy than lose In-

diana.”"

“*How abont the BSeott Ray kickers
against Clevelund?"”

“Why, they're booked for ome of the
bigfm demonstrations in Shelbyville ever
made in the BSiate,” said Mr. Byoum,
‘““Governor Gray will take an active part in

the canvass,” said Mr. Bynum., “‘He will
be at the BShelbyville barbecue next
month.”

TEEODORE MUEBRAY.
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THE MUSIC WORLD.

A Few More Words as to the Proper
Thing in Organ Recitals.

POSSIBILITIES IN LIGHT OPERA.

Promise of Great 'I'Im;p in ths Programme
for the World's Fair.

LUDGET OF GENERAL KEWS ITEMS

After the extended statement with refer-
ence to the Allegheny free ““organ recitals,”
at Carnegie Hall, printed in this depart-
ment three weeks ago, it is needless to de-
vote further space to showing what are the
iacts in the matter. However, sinee a
certain more or less mausieal gentlewan
still persists in publishing his own satisfac-
tion with the sorry stuff, poorly played, that
masquerades in the “organ reciials,” and
partienlarly because it is an unique and
should be an exceedingly valuable public in-
stitution which is being so wreichedly mis-
managed, it is desirable to keep up the agi-
tation niming ot reform. There is some-
timies werit in s parable, as it wllre. Let
us see,

The Phipps conservatory, about to be
erected in Schenley Park, will be, it is ex-
pected, the finest in the country, a local in-
stitution to which our people will prondly
point as being unequaled elsewhere. Such
is the expectation, based upon the plans of
the building aud the amount of Mr. Phipps’
generous giit.

But suppose that, when the handsoma
structure 1s finished, the powers that be,
instend of enguging an expert 1n borti-
culture, should place tne whole thing in
the hauds of some pleasant and politie
person, some estimable gentleman whose
knowledze of plauts was gained chicfly
trom poitering sround his own vegetable
parden amd  front vyard, and whose
other occupations would prevent him
from giving more than & few hours
a week to  the new  conservi-
tary. BSuppnse that be, doing the best he
had learned how te do, should devote the
spuce at his command principally to the
raising of niee turnipy, eabbages, tomatoes

and the like, with a many
weeds among them, & lot of preuy,
common door - yard flowers  along

the walks snd even such curiosities as u
scruprgy orange tree or a sickly ecnctus here
and there. Let us also suppose that a preat
mauny people nmong the erowds frequenting
the park should find it eonvenient to go in
there out o! the rain vr heat end sit in the
grateful sbelter to rest, meet friends and
50 on.

How about our boasted conservatory
under such eonditions? Would the poblie,
Indignant at such & perversion of the splen-
did plans, be satistied on beinz told, apolo-
getically, thut the snperintendent was try-
ing to do his best, and had really improved
during the vear? Would botany lovers and
others serionsly bent on learning somethin
oi horticulture be content on being poiuleg
to the orange tree and the eactus aml, per-
hapn, & tew other ili-raised exotics standing
around?

And when the everydey folks, for whose
real beneiit the gitt is chiefly meant, should
come out eazer to see and enjoy the floral
beauties anu rareties that they would never
be able to see except in  such a tine, publie
conservatory, wonld it eaflice to say, *Oh,
the people in general don't know anythiug
about hortienlture: they eouldn’t even pro-
nounce the names o! the rare plants that che
prolessors rave over. What the people
wantl to see are the geraciums, ecabbages,
lady slippors, turnips, dockweed nnl pan-
sies they wre iamilinr with and can appre-
ciate.  Why, lois of people come in here
now; what more do you wan?*

Nobody would be looled by such talk.
Apyene using such arguments to justity
that state of irs would convict himsell of
Lknowing precious litue sbout what s con-
servatory ought to be—even less, perhaps,
thun the hapless superintendent himsell,
who might be well awnre of his own unfit-
ness gad deeply dissatisfied with the state of
the institution which his seli-constituted
defender was proclaiming to be altogether
satisinctory.

Are the people really fooled by the same
kind ot talk about the similar swate orf af-
inirs at the Allecheny tree “organ recitals?”
1t not, how much longer are they going to
tolerate the perve sion of that coatly organ,
placed in the eity’s music bail so that
there might be freely given to the people
the beauties and rareties of good organ
music which they never bave any chauce
of hearing elsewuere?

Ah, how proud we are of having the only
“City Organist” and the only ecity organ
in the country, now that the office and
the instrument, which might be jusily
celebrated, are in fact used to perpetrate a
ridicnlous burlesque upon the nawe,
“organ recital.”

a"s
A Chanen in Licht Opera,

There is too much writing of symphonies,
concertos and suites nowadays by over
awmbitioes composers whose taients would
find proper exercise and much more ap-
preciation in writing something lighter and
less formal and writing it well. It looks
now as though there might be a chauce for
sowe of these zealous, studious young com-
posers to turn to the light opera field, with
some Fope of meeting worthy success,

Toere are sigus of decadence aboot the
so-called comic operas, with their topical
songs, loeal gags and Amazon marches, that
bave beld the boards so long to the exclu-
sion of anything really deserving the name
o! opera. Deloven’s “Robin Hood,” as
playved by the Bustonians, Murie Tempest’s
lezitiniaie comedy operm successes, and
Kellei's “Puritania’™ run are straws that
shiow how the public welcomes the day of
beiter thinga

Mr. Kelley's great success is particularly
encouraging. With a company of such
people as Pauline Hall, Leuise Beaudet
and Fred Solomon, all identified with the
lower kind of *‘comie epera,” his “'Puri-
tauin' 1 nearing the 75th night of its run
at the Tremont Theater, Boston. PBeside
this prooi ol the popular hit, place what is
said by the crities, as represented by Mr,
¥. H. Jenks in the Boston Musical Herald
this montiiz

Let us now eonsider the music which has
cominanded high adwmiration from counols
reurs of cultivuied taste und rips Juduyment,
and whici hus also mightily plewsed Lhose
amateurs who muke no pre ense to oritical
scumen, 1t is no meun trinmph, this satis-
faction of all ¢lus<es 0of musie lovers, and i
is iargely cunseu by these chnracteristics in
Mr. Kelley's muosic: Brighiness—There Is not
a dull moment in the work: eaptivating
rhythin—Uflenbach euvnld not more
persunsive: clenrly formed melodies—Arthur
sullivan might well be envious—and ex-

ressive of the sense of the words, sa well,
Tie orehestial coloring hus the ingenuiy,
expressiveness, piguency and econowy that
ure distinguishin: cuaracteristics of tue
modern Frenon school; and the eomposer
sliows fine techinicenl skill in so deploying
the lorces at bis ecowmund as 1o give
to the ear the lupression ol &
mighty host. Whether the modulation be
fnto o nearly roiated or into & remote key,
the henrer does uot teel that 1t is conmon-
piace or Is strained. A faculty in fmnite-
tion, canoi unid development s here and
thers displnyed, but wil.rn noairof pedantry,
tiese schoinrly atiainmenis being Lrought
i to piny with a quiet reserve that olten

+| preveuts their exuibitions from being de-

fovied nt s first hearing,. The portions ase
signed to vuices huve w onns ant vocal gual-
i@, by no meuns tho least pruisewortny
feature ol the opretia.

The caralogue ol pointa in this little
musterpiece coul be easily extended.
Whatever blemisies there are (n the musi
thev ure 80 lew and 8o brief—hnving in min
the purpose and tue character of oper-
etta—that they may be easily passed ns
though they were not in evidence. Tiken
s n who.e, “Puritana™ muy be lhonestly de-
:hm' ni.mmoA :'ar: effort in er.ml: opera

" erican composer has

“Boston. lm

offered for jodgmment in
tbsn that, It is becter, infinitely better,
us & musleal work, than _all the

cintter that lins come tous from Millocker,
Jacobowski and Su des the finan-
cinl Inng;u thut has aiten: uvntuxlvitu
sideration is due to 'Pl“’.udﬂnu 'lnr its mmn'
‘Waltzos. topioal songs and

Amazon marches, if ior no other resson, Ita
production Is an ancury of a possible return
to reason AmMony LHeAtsr WADRYeIS.

All this means more to Mr, Kelley and to
America's wusieal progress than s whole
stack of ecvt-and-dry symphonies on the
shelf, :

s
Musle for ths World's Falr,

The Bureau of Musie sends out the follow-
ing:

Professor Jolin Knowles Paine, of Harvard
University, has completed the musio of his
Columbian march snd chorus to be per-
formed on the ocension oi the dedioation of
the Exnorition bulldings, October 31, 1863, tn
write whioh he wis esj+olally commissioned
Ly the Exposition. Protessor Paion lLss
provided these orizinal words for the choral
endling of i+ eomposition:

Al bail and weleome. nations of the earthl

Columbin’s greeting comes from every

Statog
!'rocla{:u ltu all mankind the world's new
irth
Of freedom, age on age shall consecrate,

Let war and enmity forever cease,

Lot glnrionr nr? l.nd“comlnarou banish

wrong:

The niiversal brotherhood of pence

Shall be Columbia’s ivigh inspiring song.

Among many misconeeptions regarding
the World's Fair muosic that bave found
their way into print, it may be well to cor-
rect the impression that Mr. Florence Zieg-
feld’s enierprise, “The International
Temple of Musie,” has sught to do
with the Exposition fteelf Tt is
simply one of the many private
sch<mes for entertaining the visiting multi-
tude while in Chieazo, Nor isit true that
Sousa’s new Marine Band has been engaged
for anything more than to assist in the
dedicatory exercises in Oatober, It forms
no part, as yet, in the general scheme for
the Eaposition itself.

When all is known, thers will be general
rejnicing over the superb plans for the
World's Fair music.

%
Notes Swng on the Cables,
The musical news by cable from London
last night 1s as tollows:

The phenomenal success of the music halls
during the pust season is having an eflect
upon London’s theatrical and musical
caterers, During the coming season quite
a flood of new burlesques and comic operas
are prom sed. In addition to the conversion
of the Roval English Opera Honse into
a musie ball, the Rowalty, O'ympio aud
probabiy the Sha‘tesbury theatera intend
to lorsake the serious lina, The new bur-
lesgnes ure too numerous to mention, but
as the provincial demand is equal 10 that of
London there is little doubt 1hat all of
them will get & trial. Mr. Robert L. Bu-
chanan, the playwright, will make his first
attempt at comic npers this season, besides
filling the commissions he has in hand for
plays for Messra E 8. Willard and Beer-
bolim Tree.

It is understood that Miss Decima Moore
will be the herovine of the new comic opera
with which Mr. Levenson intends to open
the new Trafalgar Square Theater early in
September.

A three-act comie opera by Mr. Howard
Talbot has just been E:iahed. It in ealled
“The Mahatma," and is =aid to be brimiul
of churming wusiec.  The libretto is by Mr.
Edgar Lee and contains a very clever paro-
dv on theosophy which cannot help being
more amusing than the real thing

The musical season will commencs this
vear somewhat earlier than usual. Signor
Lago's autumn operas will be given at the
Qlymupie Theater, He intends to try the
experient of commencing the perlorm-
ances earlier than 8 o'clock, He has been
induced to try this innovation by recent
complaints that the Covent Garden op-
erns conclude so late that patrons livine at
a distance ure obliged to leave belore they
are finished in order to catch the last train
for their homes,

Myr. Hensehel has accepted an iovitation
to conduct a coneert in September at the
Vienns dramatical and musical exhibition.
He will play his “*Hamlet" music.

Paderewski will shortly open a popular
concert geason.

M. Saint Sacns has aceepted an invitation
to eonduet some concerts at the Chicago
Columbian Exhibition.

The death of Madame Zella Trebelli-Bet-
tini, the contralto, at Eireiat, France, was
very sndden. 1t was due to a paralytie
seizure similar to the one she experienced
four years ago, which practically ended her
career asa singer,

Crotohets an ! Quavers,

Mr, Cmanrtes Covcr leaves to-morrow for
Mountain Luke Parik, Md., to help ont M.
W. 8. Weeden give a performance of
“Belshazzar’ it thut place,

Mr. JouxN GERNERT'S new comic opera, “A
Prince for a Dayv"” (text by Mr. George (.
Jenks), furnishes one of the selections
henrd between the acts at the Bijou this
week.

Mr Ovipe Myusix, with his concert com-
pany, I8 closing & snccessful tonr in Avstra.
ifn and will besin bis seventh American
sea~on in October. Manager Johnston re
ports 118 engagements alrendy made for the
coming touro: the Balgian violin virtuoso.

Mn. Witsiax Grexteer gives the last of
his series of summer nizht entertalnments
nt S.ver Lake Grove the coming Thursday
evenine, The orchestriul prosramaie in-
clundesFiotow'™s “Martha” overture, and is
varied by u flute solo played by Mr
Guentier,

Tur Duguesne Theater, during the week
of September 28 will present the “Isln of
Champngne,” which the munasement styles
a "comedy operntic spsctacle,” and for
which the music—what thers i: of it—has
been written by W. W, Furst. Chicago and
Boston xay it 1s clever and amuosins,

Miss Artce H. Onrmssy, of Chicaco, Iate
voeal instruotrens mi Grove City Colleue,
Pu., will sing this morning At the Firs:
chiristisnn Chuaveh, Allegheny, In the even
inz the ehoirar this choreh will be assisted
by Mrs, J. Sharp MeDonald, Miss Ormsby
Mr. F. M. Stevenson, of Oil.City, Mr. Fred
Holden and others.

Mn. W. 8 Giusert, ballad and boo kmaker
has ound srme one else to guarrel with,
Munager Sedyger hias been Insing heavily on
“Tue Montebanks,” and Gilbert won't let
him eut matinee rates and salaries so as to
et bicger honses and sowne orofits, Mra,
Alfred Cellier, the composer's widow, Is con
tent to reduce her & per coent to 2 per cent,
but the unaecommodating librettist insists
on going nhead &t the same fac rate of 10 per
ceunt withons risk.

posrox Ioms Journal: Verily the lot of a
singer is not alweys A happy one. Miss Juch
has reached home after one of the most dis-
astrous seasons on record. I regret this
young woman's ill lugk or bad management
exceedingly, for ehe hns & lnnis volice, and
is ulwnys most ecnasclentious and artistic in
her work. Not only that, she is a stndent,
her repertoire being very large and varied.
Shels prut.=§ woman, and one of the bess
wotresseg on the operatic stare. Soms of her
company have been obliged to literally
wnlk bome.

Drrixa the coming fall and winter 150 con.
certs will ba given by Walter Damrosen and
the Symphony Orchestra, of New York.
These will include the Symphony and Ora-
torto Soclety public rehearsalsand concerts,
the young people's pablie concerts and Sun-
day night concerts to be given in Carnegle
Musie Hall, New York, and a series of sub-
seription concerts in Boston, Philadelphis,
Waushington Providence, Hartford, Trenton,
Orange, Midletown and New London, Dur-
fng April and May, 1603, the orchestra will
mnke an extended tour surough Canada and
the Western States.

C. W.8

Last Excarsion to Atlantic City
Via the B. & O. Railroad, Thursday, August
25, &t the popular rate of $i0 the round trip;
tickets ool 100 12 danys, wind good to Stop ue
Philndelphia, Baltimore nnd Washington re-
torning  Trains leave Plttsburg st 8a.
and &30 7. M,

TEAMSTERS, eXpressmen, If ir
nesudling a horse atend Arnhelm sale, Thurs
duy, August 35, at 10 o'clock A, M.

FProple Coming Homs
Ars now seckine rooms for the fall So

if you wisli your vyacant room ocou ad-
u,lriuit n’o;noo in the Kooms to lyt.:am-
a-word sdvertising ocolumns of Tem Dis-
PATOH,

ExmaLrin nize, great 1n resuits: De Wity
Little Early Risers, Best pill for constipacion
best for N-Musgldnum

BARGAINS in bleyo ¢s, new and second-
band, advertis~d in the cont-a~-word eolnmns
of the Sanday DISPATCH, W hesimen oan

‘-nmwmm-m

MARCHING PHANTOMS.

A Weird, Spectral Procession Been
at Dusk in a Lonely Wood

NEAR PITTSBURG LAST MARCH.

The Vision Encountered a Disbellever in
Ghostly Visitations

HIS BTORY AND HIS EXPLANATION

What appears below is not the eommon
ghost story. The writer contends that he
saw no ghosts; yet what he seemed to see
was as real to him as the figures of men and
women be sees in everyday life. He
vouches only for what it seemed he saw,
and Tre Dispatch, knowing him well,
trusts him implicnly. His explanation is
that it was an entirely snbjective phenom-
enon. He saw the phantom procession
with what he designates as temporarily de-
fective or deranged cerebral action—a sort
of waking dream.

His is probably the real explanation of
the apparitions that so frequently obtrude
themselves and to people whose veracity is
not to be questioned. They see, or are led
to think they see, as he indicates, yet so
distinotly and in such detail that they are
compelled to believe that they see with the
materiul eve,

The writer of what follows Is inclined to
think the tendency to these waking dreams, X
if such they be, in due to some hereditary
taint. He chirges up this remarkable
phantasm to heredity and cites 8 number of
instances in the maternal side of his tamily
of vecult phenomenn,

FPrevions Instune=s in ths Famity,

His maternnl grandfather declared on his
deathbed that he saw the Bavior enter the
death chamber and deseribed the vision to
his sisters as ““white as snow,” with out-
stretched hand and smiling. It was phan-
tasmic. Another sister of this grandfather
hnd m son in Ithe War of 1812, fighting In-
dians in western Ohio. On evening she
said she saw this son approach her witha
covering over his head and makiog peeuliar
gestures. She at once mourned him as dead
snd it afterward developed that the son
had been found dead and scalped and with
hias hunting shirt covering his head, the
covering evidently done by himself ere
death ended his adony.

This and much more in the family tradi-
tions. The writer's mother, on more than
one occasion, was mrde to yield, in spite of
her protesting intelligence, to strange visi-
tations, and usually in open day. An in-
siance may be given. The home farmhouse
was & basement structnre !acing the east, 1t
had a high porch on the lower side.

Tt was about 3 P. M. on s summer day
that the mother sat on the shaly porch sew-
ing. No other members of the family were
about except two boys engaged in & nearby
cornfield. A door from the rear of the
house opened into the kitchen facing an op-
posite door thut opened on the porch. Near
the porch door a door opened into another
apartmeut—an every day parlor.

€ urious Case of Telvpathy.

While the womnn was engrossed with her
sewing, & pit-n-pat sound, as ol bare feet
came across the kitchen floor and entered
the parior, The mother sat with her back
toward the door and a little to one side of
it, and continuved sewing. Again cawe the
pit-a-pat, and she wondered why sha had
vot heard the boy goout Directly an-
other pit-a-pat and again ioto  the

parlor. The younger lad was prank-
wh., Sbe ecalled him by name, no
auswer. Another eall and no response

Being now assured Lhat the boy was up to
something that he thought was tunny, she
gathered up her sewing, arose and entered
the kitchen, turned togo into the other
room through the open door, and just as
she stood in the doorway a moan-like mur-
mur, as of one tr_vinghl.n eay something in
dire distress, preeted her. Deing a woman
of great persousl onurage, and though con-
vineced that the son could not produce®such
a sound, which she thought continued a full
balt mioute, ske entered the room, explored
every place, other rooms, and finding uoth-
ing, went to the field, found the boys inno-
cently at work, and was told (hut neither
bad been at the house since dinaer.
The Canse of 1hs Phenomenon,

Well, date and time were kept, and in
due season came the information that an
sont in Indiann, whose old home this had
been, from an oil lamp spilling or explosion
which, was never known, was iatully barn
in her room aud diel in great agony on
that afternoon, trying to speak but could
only murmer!

It is hard to explain.

Coming down to the writer, this is not
the first instavce thut occnlt phenomena
have occured to him, although this is the
first instance of anyihing of so weird and
startlingly realistic a character.

Of courae,enses such as these cited may be
expleined as mere coincidences, but how
about the following, which is told by a
man of veraecity, common intelligence, 1air
education and ivclined to be logical—a man
who has no wort of belief in ghosis, who is

eriectly confident that had snother person
gean with him such person would have seen
vothing, with the likelihood 1hat he also
would then not have been subjected to this
most singular mental experience. Here is
the story:

What T am about to narrate was an actual
occurrence, and took place at & point less
than 45 miles from Pittsburg no longer ago
than Mareh of the present year. It relates
to something so mnech at variance with
what 15 generally claimed as falling within
the lines of the supernatural, and it is so
against every graio of my mental makeup
to admit even of & supernatural that for
months I had decided to never make men-
tion of this weird and most singular apps-
rition. I now do so because in & man-
ner I am not left to my own choice, and
what I shall try to relate I have no
way fto adequately explain, I protest
ag::nat doing what I am sbout to do, and I
shall reserve to myself the right to conceal
my name and identity with what still seems
to me must be & most inexplicable hallu-

cination.

I am inclined to life as a phenome-
non that may rationally be accounted ifor
and 1 can in no way see how what we ecall
mind ecan be in snd of itself, an entity and
after bodily dissolution, preserve anintellis
gent ideutity.

A Processlon of Apparitions,

Yet, 50 far as ocular evidenee mpr I
bave seen with the physical sight, with
mortal eyes, not one only, but an entire
rmoeuiou of beings in human form, which,

f they be not :rimnnl, were certainly not
in the flesh, and whut is most remarkable,
and to me utterly unaeccountable, is that the
entire band of apparitions was concerned in
the preliminaries for the rite of sepulture,

I now think that my presence was, it not
an intrusion, merely an incident, that what
I witnessed had no external conuection
with myseif, and that it had been better had
Inot been n chance witness to it

But let me begin:

I left my apariments toward evening on
March 20 to walk a distance of two miles,
to call on two young ludies, domiciled in a
farm house, with whom I bad an appoint-
ment to pass the evening. As is sometimen
the case, I preierred that my visits there be
not generally known, and oo such occasions
Ile.t my quarters without making proc.s-
mation thereto, I chose a route which,
while somewhat indirect, was nntrequented.
Two parallel valleys, a half:mile apart,
with a high ridge between them, here wake
the face of the e valley hus
& road, and on the right hand valley road,
going toward their source, two miles or so
out, was my destination.

Evidences of the Glaoml Ferlod,

I bad chosen the road on the left, which

I keps for a short distance, then obliqued

to the right from oall the
l.lo:l:. h "I:lﬂ ln’ .":'i?w. dis-
made the

summit, Ilunginhh-.u

teresting by reason of its records of glacial
sotion in the far back past, and at the end
of two milesa narrow depression eross-cuts
through the ridge Ifrom one gside tothe
other, almast on a level and opposite which,
on the farther side of the right hand valley,
is whers the farmhouse mentioned is
located. This eroms-cut leature oecurs no
less than three additional times in the next
four miles. Glacial boulders are seattere!l
all along on thisridge wbich is parrow on

top, zig-zags somewhat, has rises and
falls and is part cleared and re
timbered. .In places, wide “draws”

or ravines [from the valleys come
up the slopes to the summit, and one of
the largest of these occurs on the right
hand side, just belore the cross-cut is
reached., It is a large depression in the
hill-side, leaving & projecting spur beiween
it and the intersecting cut.

At this poiot the rnidge, the slopes and the
depressions are all timbered, & good uveal
being “‘second-growth’ and brush, and the
surisce is well littered over with tallen tor-
est debris. As one reaches the eut-off inthe
ridge, the spur to the right toward the !arm
house, from the timber edge, alopes down
gradually und is unilorm and has been cul-
tivated. Farther down the slope, & preuty
abrupt deciine in reached which goes down
to the valley level

On the evening under consideration, m
light snow lay on the ground, snowy clouds
covered the sky and there was an occasi
light flurry.

Phantoms In Continenta’ Garb.

I had gone along the route indieated, fol-
lowing an indistinet trail, over which
banling had at some time been done, had
elimbed over a high stuked and ridered
rail-line tence in the woods and was just
nearing the edge of the timber that marked
the erest of the slope. It was just begin-
ning to get dusk, but still light enough to
see across the valley T was facing, when,
all at once, I saw coming up the slope, al-
muost but not quite directly toward me, a
procession!

There was no mistake about it, it was as
clear and plain as if it bao been the muddle
of the aiternoon and in the first quiek io-
stant I knew it waa not real,

In s flash, came the incongruity—the
time, the place, the cireomsrances. The
tread was to quick time, the heads rising
and ialling in unison, in double rank and
crossing my path on a slight obligue to my
right—why it was to distinet that I eould
see the whites of their eyes as they came,

I should say thers wera at least 40 of
them, in somewhat open order, light, siry,
noiseless tread, in Continental gurb, the
first six men o! unusvally fine forms and
benring between them black velvet covered

coffin  with silver haudies Attire—
Three-cornered  hats, low  reaching
vests, military  coats, knee-brevches,
dark  stoekings and  low-cot  shoes

with large silver-like buckles But the
faces were moit remarkably ooticesble.
Brows with an impress or highest culture,
or highest birth and breeding, classic iear-
ures, good, clean-cut noses, fine bodily con-
tour throuchout, and looking ss it inte
yacancy and straight ahead. All this ina
few seconds. The rear of the procession was
made of perhaps 12 or 14 figures in eloaks
that seemed to cover the head, with a white
bundage moross the louhendl‘, altogether
garbed as [ have seen “'sisters.”
Fal ing in With the Gos. v Colomn,

I swept all this in briel, but intense
eagerness, such s only one with ntter «is-
belie! in the spiritual could give. I watched
the eontact ol the feel on the soft snow, no
mark, no sonnd! [ saw them glide into the
timber, watened, il and how the forms me:
enntact with the trees—no break in time
or step, na attention to the obstacles!

In the first moment I had determined to
lollow them into the growing gloom and
the wonds, cowe what would.

And 1 did.

Yes; I telt a strange senmation—an nn-
definable leeling ss il of coming terror, a
halt way feeling to make outery with all
the foree the lungs eould summon—I couid
feel the blood leaving the surfnee of the
body, so it seemed, and I thought I eonld
leel the increased labor of the beart. But
I wheeled, got alongside about the middle
of the column and crowded toward the
front.

I was material and had weight, I sank
into the leaves and the snow and I had to
cnlculate on trees and logs and the dusk in-
ereased—it was soon down grade and into
denccr wood.. 1 hurried as I saw that the
march would et slantingly aeross the high
rail fenes down the now steeper incline,
and yet all this time I walched the speciral
colomn,

What moments those were. What de-
nonement should mark the end of this weird,

hastly procession? A projecting limb
ﬁ-om a fallen tree came in my way and in-
stinctively 1 grasped it as I passed. It
broke with a crack and I hurried on toward
the front with it

Went Throngh a Fenca Lika Mist,

I deflected a little away from the enlnmn
to reach the fenee sooner—and we were now
near the lowest point, but in my horry I
missed my foothald on the rail and lost some
seeonds, I was elose to the rear eoffin-
bearer, on the right hand side. But 1
cleared the fence, and while my breath was
getting short, having come pell-mell nearly
350 yards, | ran along the fence in time to
see pallbearers, coffin and procession all 2o
through the obstruction like so mueh mist,

I could distinetly see both rails and
forms at the same time.

But I saw ere vet the procession was
through the feuee, that the column was
slowing up, and 1 waited, standing in

eeper sno« by the fence, at the same panel
where they passed, to =ee the robed fizures
of the rear, ol whiea I had seen the least.
I scanned the approsching faces as they
came up, The dozen or so preceding tie
“sisters,” as I shall call them, were as
young men in la‘er boyhood, but not once
did one of the entire throng look as me or
in my dircetion,

But, ino spite of all effort at self-control, I
shook as if in an ggue tremor, my teeth
chattered, not in cowardly fear, but it was
a nervous strain, a coonvietion that some-
thing was wrong, was playing false, and all
my courage could not avail. I glanced
toward the head of the procession, and saw
that s circle was formipg, the pallbeurers
nearly ready to balt, having come lar
enough around to face me 30 yards away.

And now what?

‘Would what followed in the next five,

in the next three minutes, might be
El‘:tud from all remembrance.

The rear end of the procession was slowly
closing in to complete the circle, the hooded
figures were filing past me—so close that 1
could have touched them. A sense ol un-
utterable loneliness and an increasing some-
thing hike terror came on me.

Leap-d Into the Phantom Cire'sa

Why it was I know not, but an insane
Impulse sudidenly posse me to rush into
the midst of the ghostly throng, regardless
of any earthly proprieties! A lizht breeze
stirred, a flurry of sandy snow was sifting
down, the circle was a‘mﬂ’. ecompleted in
two ranks facing inward, the easket-bearers
stepped to the center, amd evidently sone-
thing still more solemn was to follow,
With chattering teeth and nervous unsteadis
ness I plunged forward to strike into the
center, brandishing aloft the limb that I
held in my right hand, and I hal eome to
within & few leet ol the edge of the circle
nearest me, when my foot eanght under a
treacherons snow-envered snng and I tound
wyrell about to iull headlong into the
midst of the silent, solewn, ghost-like
group!

But now there went forth asound such
as prrlugs hias pever yet had a parallel on
earth. omething strange, weird, wild,
Ibne, despairing, uncanny —a wail that
seemed made up of groan, dving or distaut
trompet tone, echo of tolling bell, sighs, '
mufiled shriek, eadeneed low and quivering,
and with this the wraiths sank wshivering
into the earth aud out of sight, I suw them,
as it seemed with wy morial eyves, sink
down under the snow surface nnd disappear
as I struck the snowy, underlaid with yield-
ing leaves, but the echo ot that nameless,
unearthly, sepulchral wail it secms will not
away!

What Appraresd on ths Morrow,

Ihad strength to rise; I drew on what
sourage I eould srmmon; I go: on my feet,
brushed the snow from my woolen mitten
struck vigorously with my stick which
still held, but only the w what I
will not, may not tell—snd the IMJ
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NEW ADVERTISEMENTS

LOW PRICES sixrii st.spenn ave. SAVE MONEY

MANUFACTURING RETAILERS.

WE ARE THE LEADERS.

This week will end our great Clearance Sale of Blazer and
Eton Suits, which has been the greatest and most successful

Clearance Sale ever given in this city.
Don't fail to take advantage of the opportunity.

THE PARISIAN CLOAKS ARE THE BEST!
THE PARISIAN SUITS ARE THE BEST!
THE PARISIAN SILK WAISTS ARE THE BESTI
THE PARISIAN STYLES ARE THE BESTI
THE PARISIAN PRICES ARE THE LOWEST]
THE PARISIAN GARMENTS HAVE NO EQUAL

VISIT THE_ PA

RISIAN.

WATCH CHA

We will, for this week only, sell a Ladies' or Gents’ Rolled Plate
Watch Chain, WARRANTED FIVE YEARS FOR WEAR, at the un-
heard of low price of 71 .5 O each

SMTT

NS.

Cor. Liberty and Smithfal
,a.nd 311 Smuthfield Street
B i7-Tresn

TS0 T 5290

I S280

FOR LADIES AND GENTS.

THE FINEST BARGAINS EVER OFFERED.

e m——

Worth $4. $4.50. $5 and $6.
NOW ONLY $zgo.

Men's Finest Calf,

Finest Patent Leather,

Genuine Kangaroo,

Fine Congress

Bals and Bluchers.

Bargain Prices.

Every pair fully warranted

WORTH %4 §5 AND 6.
NOW ONLY $z.9o.

Ladies’ Finest Cloth Top,
The Fine Dongola Kid,
Newest Style Tips,

Latest Style Lasts,
Common Sense and Opera,
New York or Piccadilly,
Every size, every width

. M. LAIRD,

433 AND 435
WOOD ST.

WHOLESALE
AND RETAIL.

406-408-410
MARKET ST.
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night were about me. I went down and out
into the clearing, down onto tbe road sud
home.

Dright and early next morning, T went
out to revisit the spot; saw my trail ina
marvelously straight line as I had kept
slongside of Lhe strange marchers, saw my
slip in getting on the fence and saw the
varks where I fell and my tracks leading
away.

But I saw more than this and this is the
mest perplexing part, I cannot tell what
I saw, and [ eannot even tell why I eannot
tell what in open day appeared fome in
that ravine in the wnods on the morning of
Mareh 21, 1802 Only this may I mentinn,
and this is far the least of it, within that
cirole was not a trace of snow, an'l the ear-
pet of leaves was wet and the cirole had a
diameter of 21 feet and was geometrically
exack,

What was it? Ido not eertainly knmow.
1 have but a provisional opinion. Ido not
pronound s fully explansiory theory. I
wish it had not been.

Try In
Everyona who ha« a vacant room ean have
it soan ¢ d by a:ivertmmme (& in the rnoms
to ler cent-n-word advertising columns of
Tue Dispaicn,

MME A ROPPERTY

Face Bleach Keeps the Skin Free
From All Blemishes.

There is no need of anyone appearing with
freckles, tan, sunburn, p.mpies, ecz -ma, In
frer, uny Wemish of the skin, Mme. Al
Rupper s Faer Blench erndicates any ol
theas very guioklv,

The action of Face Blanch fs to draw ont
the diseolomtion or impority, There 1= no
necessity of remaining lndoors = hile w::f
Fnee Bleach, for if yon u-e it as directeda &
will not liritate the skin or be noticeahile at
all, “My soceess," <ays Mme. ﬂ.npmﬂ.“l- dus
to the ot that I wimt 1 claim to dao,
that is, to give a _clear, smooth skin by
the use 0 bleach."” $2per Lottle or three
bottles, nsually sufllolent to clear the skin,
g. Cadd or send 6o postage for fail

ull
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THE LADIES:

1t has been our custom to
offer something “Special”
every weekh, and this week
our specials are unusual
bargains in
FAST BLACK HOSE.
Bargain 1—Misses’ Rib-
bed Hose, all sizes, 25¢.
Bargain 2—A lot of La-
dies’ Fast Black Hose, 25c.
Bargain 3—Is our 75¢
Cashmere Hose at 50c.

SILK MITTS.

This week only, all our
25¢ Mitts roc.

Misses' Corsets, small
sizes only, worth 65¢, go at
25¢.

Do you know the Double
V Corset Waist, worth $r2
We sell it at 25c. Come

and see it and you will be
surprised.

435 MARKET ST. 437
e =
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